CHAPTER 32 


May 15, 2011 


“Ahem, we will now hold a meeting on our investigation of the serial-kidnapping- 
slash-murder case here in Inaba.” 


The group had all gathered at the Junes food court, as per Yosuke’s request the 
night before. The Midnight Channel had aired again, and this time there was 
someone on it. Justin looked around the room, dark rings under his eyes, and a 
yawn on his breath. He was all for helping people not be murdered and all, but he 
couldn’t keep staying up late like this. It was killing him in the morning. Justin 
couldn’t help but wonder how the rest of the group had so much energy. Maybe 
Justin was just a pansy who couldn't stay up as late as he should. Still, even in his 
half-asleep daze, Justin couldn’t help but smirk at Yosuke’s ridiculously formal 
introduction to the topic. Since when did he become Yukiko? 


“Dude, take a breath!” 


Justin gave a slight nod of agreement, though he was much too tired to think of a 
snide remark to back Chie up with. 


“Oh, then does that make this place our special headquarters?” 


Justin raised his head from the cushion he had made from his arms, raising his 
eyebrow at Yukiko. For someone with a stick up their ass, she seemed way too 
excited about the prospect of having a “special headquarters.” The expression on 
her face... she looked like a child playing pretend on the playground. Justin decided 
to swap a quick glance Chie’s way too, figuring this would be the kind of thing that 
got her riled up too. Sure enough, her eyes had widened with excitement as the 
words left Yukiko’s mouth. 


“Yes! Exactly! Nicely put, Yukiko.” 

“Special headquarters... Hmm, it does have a nice ring to it...” 
“Out headquarters... Is Junes...?” 

“Yeah? Wh-what’s wrong with Junes?” 


Justin sighed slightly as he reached out for his soda. The rest of the group thought 
he was crazy to be drinking soda this early in the morning, though he certainly 
needed the energy. | guess they just sort of assumed Justin would get a coffee if he 
needed to wake up so badly. He took a sip before putting it back down on the table. 


“| was hoping our ‘special headquarters’ would have more flashing lights and 
random buttons that don’t actually do anything.” 


Yosuke just shrugged it off. Clearly he had been thinking of headquarters in an 
entire different light as Justin, who had been seeing it like the kind of headquarters 
from a spy movie. Yosuke looked at it more like a business headquarters, just a 
table for all the CEO’s and bigwigs to gather around and discuss stocks. 


“Anyways, as for what was on last night...” 


“You guys all saw it right?” Yu interrupted Yosuke mid sentence, much to Yosuke’s 
displeasure. 


“Il saw it too. | couldn’t get a good view of the person’s face, but it was a guy, wasn’t 
it?” 


Chie had more or less asked the question that both her and Justin had been 
debating the night before. If the next victim was in fact a guy, they could through 
the whole ‘female victim’ angle out the window. Which would be sort of good, 
because they could narrow down the possible motive, but really bad at the same 
time as that was more or less one of their only leads right now. 


“Sure looked it to me.” 

“Well | know that you thought it looked like a guy.” Chie sighed. 

“You do?” Yosuke spoke up. 

“Yeah, we were talking about it on the phone last night before you called.” 


“Oh yeah, that’s right! Your line was busy when | tried calling you two the first 
time.” 


Justin was getting really sick of Yosuke constantly implications. He had hoped he 
would have enough common decency to stop making those comments once he 
found out the two were dating, but alas, it turned out Yosuke lacked the ability to 
censor what he said. 


“So that’s how | looked on TV...” 


Justin cleared his throat slightly, though not because he wanted to speak. In 
actuality, the sound coming from his throat was him forcing himself not to say 
something incredibly stupid. Yu, Yosuke, and him all knew that Yukiko’s appearance 
on television was a lot more... dramatic, per say. Of course, Chie had no idea what 
Justin had been implying, despite Justin having given her a detailed description of 
Yukiko’s appearance on the television. | guess it was something you had to see with 
your own eyes to believe. 


“Uh... Sure. Just like that.” 


“Hm? Wait a moment. Didn’t all the victims have one thing in common? That they 
were females with ties to the first incident?” 


“That’s what we were getting at. Well, what | was getting at anyway.” 


He knew Chie had been thinking along the same lines as him as well, mostly 
because he had explained his thought process to her the night before, but alas, he 
didn’t want Yosuke starting shit again, so he only spoke for himself. 


“That’s what we thought... But we still don’t know who exactly we saw.” 


“In my case, the image on the Midnight Channel changed after | was kidnapped, 
right?” 


“That’s an understatement.” 


“Yeah, the screen got clear all of a sudden and the program looked like some low- 
budget TV show. Come to think of it, maybe Teddie was right... Maybe we were 
seeing the other Yukiko from that world.” 


“| thought that was a given. | mean, obviously Yukiko herself wasn’t the host.” 
“Yeah...” 


Yosuke averted eye-contact for a brief moment, as though he had thought he had 
had this wonderful revelation that would make the case for them, only for Justin to 
pretty much tell him ‘we already knew that, you dumbshit.’ 


“But last night, we couldn’t clearly see whoever it was. Could that mean... he isn’t in 
the TV yet? If so then...” 


“He’s still safe for now.” 


Justin couldn’t help but groan slightly. They were just running in circles. This was all 
stuff he had pieced together ages ago. Part of him wanted to speak up and see, we 
already established that, but alas, he didn’t want to come across as a know it all. 


“Uh-huh, | think that’s safe to assume. If we can figure out who he is, can we 
prevent him from being taken?” 


Justin tilted his head slightly to the side. He actually hadn’t considered the 
possibility of preventing the kidnapping. In all honesty, he had thought of the 
kidnapping as a necessary evil. After all, they could easily rescue the victim after 
they had been thrown into the television, and afterwards they could have gotten 
some valuable witness information. But if they managed to prevent the kidnapping 
from even happening, could they still get that sort of information? In interesting 
dilemma, to say the least. 


“Yeah, and if all goes well, we might catch the killer in the bargain.” 


Yosuke paused for a moment. He thought he had been onto something, though it 
seemed something had occurred to him that had put a dent in his plan. He sighed 
Slightly. 


“But to do that, we need to know who the latest Midnight Channel star is... | hate to 
say it, but | guess we’ll have to wait another night and see what happens.” 


It grew silent for a few moments as Yosuke’s words seeped into everyone’s mind. 
Everyone seemed on edge that they’d have to risk the victim being kidnapped so 
that they could try and identify them on the Midnight Channel tonight. Really, Justin 
was too, to a certain extent, though he still thought that maybe letting the victim 
get kidnapped might work out more in the long-run. It took a while before Chie tried 
to break the silence, clearing her throat before speaking. 


“Well, that means, if my deductions are correct... Though the image was hard to 
make out, and we can’t say for sure who it was, it was definitely a young male. But 
if that’s the case, it goes entirely against our prior assumptions... Since we cannot 
identify the person at this time, we have no choice but to wait and see what 
happens!” 


Justin couldn’t help but raise an eyebrow at Chie. He knew she wasn’t exactly the 
brightest bulb on the tree, not that that was necessarily a bad thing, but that was 
literally the exact same thing Yosuke had said not even twelve seconds ago. Which 
Yosuke very clearly picked up on, given the look on his face. 


“That’s exactly what we just said.” 


“Hey Yosuke. Did you know that, if my deductions are correct, you can jump into 
televisions?” Justin added sarcastically. Chie passed him a look of surprise, as 
though she hadn’t expected Justin to be backing up Yosuke like that. Whatever 
happened to ‘Chie’s always right?’ 


“See, why can’t you be more like Justin, Chie? He’s bringing up all sorts of new 
information. Why, | think we might just know who the murderer is now.” 


“It was Colonel Mustard in the kitchen with a lead pipe.” 
“Case closed, now let’s get drunk.” 


The two were in hysterics by this point, much to the confusion of everyone else. The 
two very rarely got along, let alone laughed at each other’s terrible jokes. 


“Shut up!” 


Chie knew the two were joking, though she still felt kind of shitty that even Justin of 
all people had more or less called her stupid for repeating the same thing Yosuke 


said. It took a second before the two stopped laughing, wide smirks across each of 
their faces. 


“Sorry, sorry.” Justin choked up over his laughter. We// at /east he’s not being a jerk 
about it, Chie thought. 


It didn’t really dawn upon anyone until after the two finished laughing that Yukiko 
had been laughing along the entire time; and hadn’t stopped. She had been going 
for the twenty seconds or so. Damn, it was a funny exchange, don’t get Justin 
wrong, but this was just ridiculous. 


“Ahahahaha, oh no! My funny bone...!” 


The rest of the group starred at Yukiko, a look of slight confusion on their face. Hell, 
even Yu was giving her a funny look. 


“Not again...” 

“Funny bone...? Those exist?” 

“S-Sorry, heeheehee!” 

“This is how Yukiko really is, huh... Who’d have thought?” 


That was actually a pretty good question. Yukiko had always seemed so stiff to 
Justin, hell she still did. These laughing fits seemed so completely out of character 
for her. Chie sighed slightly before speaking up. It seemed something had been 
bothering her. 


“By the way, about that guy we saw? | get the feeling I’ve seen him before... Pretty 
recently, too.” 


Justin turned his attention back towards Chie, his eyes wide with surprise. 
“So I’m not crazy! | swear I’ve seen that guy before somewhere.” 
“Oh, you too? Yeah, I’ve been thinking the same thing since last night...” 


“You think he might go to school with us?” Justin interjected. He was still trying to 
figure out where he had seen this person before, though the fact that they had all 
felt like they’ve seen this guy really helped narrow it down. It had to be somewhere 
they had all gone too, and school just so happened to be the first thing that popped 
into his head. Of course, it was also entirely possible they had just seen this guy 
walking around Junes or the shopping district. 


“Well... he did look like a teenager... It’s possible | suppose.” Yosuke paused for a 
moment, as though trying to see if he could remember this person around school 
anywhere. Nothing seemed to come to mind, though. “Well, let’s check the TV again 
tonight and think about it more tomorrow.” 


The majority of the group seemed to nod in agreement, save Yukiko, who for 
whatever reason was still laughing like a fucking maniac. Justin just shook his head 
in disgust. It wasn’t even funny or weird anymore. It was just fucking annoying. Chie 
shouted out with annoyance. 


“When are you gonna stop that, you crazy hyena!?” 

Yukiko’s fit of laughter only seemed to grow louder as the words left Chie’s mouth. 
“Ahahahaha! That’s a good one, Chie!” 

“Yosuke. Do me a favor. Grab my gun off of Teddie.” 

“Whoa, whoa,” Chie interrupted. “Nonononono, we are not shooting Yukiko.” 


That was not what Justin meant at all. He was actually sort of pissed that Chie 
assumed that’s what he meant, even more pissed that she had thought he was 
serious. Like seriously, why the fuck would he do that? He was just happy Yukiko 
was laughing too hard to hear Chie say that. He didn’t need to sound like a fucking 
psychopath. 


“Who said anything about shooting HER? That laughter is forever burned into my 
brain.” 


“You mind if | use it when you’re done?” Yosuke asked. 


“Sure, make sure you grab two bullets instead of one.” 


“Well that’s certainly new.” 


It was midnight, and Justin had opted to watch the Midnight Channel again, against 
his better judgment. He was still exhausted from that morning, and he had school 
the next day. This was not going to do wonders as far as his grades went. Though, 
he didn’t regret the decision now that he was actually staring at his television set. 
On the screen was the same figure as yesterday; only this time he wasn’t just 
standing there. He was moving about, swinging his fists around as though he were 
punching the air. Looking closer, the image seemed a bit clearer this time around as 
well. The static seemed like it wasn’t coming in as strong as it usually did. 


But alas, that wasn’t what had stuck out the most to Justin. The most prominent 
change in the picture was that the lighting in the room seemed brighter than it 
usually was. That wouldn’t really make much of a difference in most cases, but 
looking at the figure, he was wearing all black. He stood out clear as day against the 
backdrop now, though that still wasn’t what had caught Justin’s eye. The light had 
been reflecting off of his hair, clear as day. It was dyed bleach white. Justin’s eyes 
widened as he immediately recognized the figure now. It was that guy that was on 


that news report about bikers. He knew he had seen him somewhere before, but 
just from the color of his hair, he could immediately identify him. Justin felt like an 
idiot for not noticing it before, but that was irrelevant. They had his identity now; 
they could try to intervene in the kidnapping attempt. 


As per usual, Justin’s phone rang. It was probably Chie asking to see if he had seen 
what she had. And he was right for the most part; it was Chie, and she had been 
calling in relation to the Midnight Channel, though it hadn’t been a case of “did you 
see it,” as “did you catch who that was?” 


“Did you see that? Who was he?” 

“Did you ever get around to seeing that biker report?” 

“H-Huh? Y-yeah, but | don’t see what that has to do with... Wait, you mean...” 
“Yep, our guy here was the one they had interviewed for that biker special.” 
“W-Well, that would explain all that punching he was doing.” 

“Why exactly was he doing that anyway.” 

There was dead silence on Chie’s end for a moment. 

“Il don’t know. You think he might have been fighting something?” 


“No, no, he isn’t in the TV yet. The picture changes when they get kidnapped, 
right?” 


“Y-yeah, you're right.” 
“God | wish | knew this guy’s name though.” 


“Oh, | hear Yu talking about it with Yosuke the other day. | think he said his name 
was Kanji Tatsumi. Apparently Yu’s uncle has had more than a few run-ins with this 


guy.” 
“Why? Because he didn’t like being illegally filmed for a new report?” 


“W-well, | recognize the name. | heard a rumor that he crushed an entire biker gang 
because the noise they made kept his mother up at night.” 


“Holy shit, really?” 


Justin couldn’t stop his jaw from dropping a bit. That had to be the sweetest, and 
yet most fucked up thing he had ever heard. Crushing an entire biker gang because 
the noise kept his mother up? This kid deserves a world’s greatest son award. Like 
right now. 


“W-wait, but isn’t he IN a biker gang.” 
“| thought so, but... | don’t even know anymore.” 


“What if, and bear with me here, he was the biker that kept his mother up with all 
that noise, so he beat the crap out of himself?” 


“And you said my ideas were bad.” 


